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The American naval tug Potomac is
pafe—In the Newfoundland ice flelds.

* Presldent Wilson also seems fast
enough to catch every cold that gets
in his vieinity.

|

Nor was the administration's policy
of *watchful walting" of long duration
in the case of Peru.

e ————— A —

Notwithstanding the experiences of
Hunnewell, there is & movement in Ot-
tawn to have a woman run for mayor.

P ——

Probably the loudest applause over
the naming of Henry Allen as the
Progressive candidate for governor ls
coming from the Democrats,

e e e e

As the world moves on. Marconi has
accomplished the feat of lighting lamps
by wirelesg over a six-mile range, and
tie predicts that houses will eventually
be lighted and heated by wirefess,

As the town man wields his broom
and shovel to make the walks around
his house passable, he Is not llkely to
wax enthusiastic over the fact that a
heavy snow at this time is fine for the

wheat,

TU'nder the economical rule for which
the Democrats are famous—in their
platforms—the postoffice appropriation
bill ealls for by far the largest sum
that congress has ever set aslde for

this purpose.

They are now talking by wireless
between New York and Berlin. But
the relchstag can be depended upon
to ses to it that Kaiser Willlam is not
permitted to use this new means of
alring his views.,

A North Mississippl man was bitten
by a mule yesterday, notes the New
Orleans Picayune, and it explains:
When a mule begins to bite, it is a sure
‘slgn that he has rheumatism in his
hind legs and can't use them.

What will the colonel says when he
learns that such of hils ardent dis-
ciples as William Allen White, Henry
Allen and Victor Murdock have
framed a Progressive platform that
fails even to mention the recall of
judielal decislons?

Since the Sphinx 414 mot object to
the umpire's decizions the other day
when forty centuries looked down upon
a baseball game, It occurs to the Chris-
tian Science Monitor that any doubters
may now be convinced that its silence
is no mere affectation,

e

Although this has been the hest win-
ter ever for the Kansas wheat erop it
will spon be time to worry about the
possibllity of not getting enough hands
to harvest it. In fact, there is always
material to keep the hoppers of the
worry mill well filled.

With the public health In a most sat-
isfactory condition, and improving all
the time, there is no good reason why
the pecple gencrally should not become
happler. Good health is the first mile-
stone on the rond to happine:s. But
the trouble iz, too few people are aware
of that Important fact.

A Princeton university professor is
attracting the attention that he was
undoubtedly seeking. by declaring that
the Biblical accounts of the birth and
resurrection of Jesus are unconvincing
and may be best put to one slde., But
the notoriety he has thus achleved will
not be of long standing.

e e ——

One thing Is cortain, The members

of the

of all men who admire consistency.

Going Into a fight or continuing In one

that is almost sure to be lost is a dis-
play of courage that is worth while,
e

And the prominent Kansans, with
designs on holding high public office,

who were hoping to be the harmony
candidateg of the reamalgamation of
the Republican and Progressive par-
ties, are now so far out on the end of
the limb that they will soon fall into
least temporary

the puddle
oblivion.

of =t

No wonder the Kansas Democrats
are gensible enough to harmonise their
personal differences. Because of the
their
chances of continuing In power are'as
rosy as they could be. And they as-
suredly would be candidates for the
foolish house if they tossed away these
golden opportunities through interne-

activities of the Progressives,

cine strife.

Progressive party in  Kansas
who are standing so vallantly by their
gung are worthy of the congratulations

A GREAT CHANCE FOR EANSAS

Kansas is confronted with a golden
opportunity. It is to be found in the
iright kind of vigorous oco-operation
between the live communities of the
state and the Santa Fe Rallroad eom-
pany in the campaign which the lat-
ter proposes to undertake to increase
the farming and industrial popula-
tion of the commonwealth,

As 8 preliminary move in this ai-
rection, the Banta F'e proposes to dis-
tribute in other sections of the oqua-
try & forthcoming issue of Iits agri-
cultural and industrial magasine, The
Earth, which will be devoted empe-
clally to the resources of the great
Sunflower state, and showing its won-
derful facilities and unusual advan-
tages. Through this issue such capa-
ble spokesmen for Kansas as F. D. Co-
burn, secretary of the state depart-
ment of agriculture; Professor Miller
of the state agricultural college, and
Charles M. Harger, the versatile editor
of the Abllene Reflector, will present
the facts and figures to show Kansas
as she is. Not only are these men
qualified in eyvery way to speak for
their home state, but each of them is
well known far beyond the borders of
Kansas in every direction, and they
have established reputations for in-
tegrity that will give weight to the
pictures of Kansas that they see fit to
paint. The circulation of this num-
ber of The Earth will be followed by
the usual forceful activities of the
Banta Fe's colonization department.
But the Santa Fe should not be ex-
pected to work alone in this com-
mendable endeavor. It should have
the hearty assistance of every wide-
awake community in ths state, of
their commercial clubs and boards of
trade and all of the other existing
agencies that are concerned In the
boosting of Kansas. With such as-
sistance, the Santa Fa's campaign is
certain to bear much rich fruit. 'With-
out it, the returns are not likely to
be nearly so large.

For the past few years, thousands
and thousands of homeseekers have
been carried yearily by the Banta Fe
and the other railroads almost straight
through Kansas to the southweat and
the gulf country in their quest for de-
sirable locations. Only a handful of
them, comparad with the whole num-
ber, have stopped off in Kansas to
ok around. And the reason for this
has been that Kansans have been ex-
ceedingly lax in exploiting the almost
incomparable and innumerable ad-
vantages of which they are possessed
among those who are of a mind to
seek new fields for their agricultural
and Industrial endeavors, and particu-
Iarly the former.

Except for “winter'" strawberries,
early truck and tropical fruits, Kan-
sas land permits of as diversified
farming as any of the land In the
southwest that has been advertised so
extensively. Kansas soil is as produc-
tive as the best. It 18 easily farmed.
The conditions here are the beat for
the pursuit of animal husbandry. And
the horticultural possibiiities of the
state, especially as far as raising ap-
ples is concerned, have scarcely been
scratched.

Yet with all thess facilities Kansas
has been sitting idly by and watching
the railroads haul almost numberless
prospective settlers in one door and
out the other on their way to agricul-
tural sections, the best of which are
not any better than much of Kansas,
and the average of which is not nearly
so good.

This doesn’t jibe very well with the
good sense and perspicacity of which
Kansans generally are possessed.

e N s

THE GOVERNMENT CLERK.

Working for Uncle fam, which at
first is & voecation, oftentimes becomes
a disease, and an incurable one,
writes R. M. Gates, In the National
Magazine for February, in the course
of an article on “The Other Side of
the Government Job.” The saddest

—sgadder than the wall of the rejected
office seeker—is the helpless and
hopeless government clerk lamenting
his unhappy lot. He reallzes that he
is “in bad.,"” and yearns for one more
chance to right himself. He is In the
net and cannot escape. He would like
to extricate himself, but that is im-
possible. Perfiaps his head has whit+
ened and his hands have palsied in
the service, and his years of steady
employment are unrepresented by a
dollar saved. His fate fs sealed.
Gloomily he trods hls weary way.
Perhaps he Is a man yet capable of
throwing off his government harness
and hitching himself to something
better outside the cramping, grinding
world of clerical alavery under offi-
cial tyranny, but he has a family and
cannot afford to take a chance. He
has certain fixed expenses, and his in-
come must be uninterrupted. He has
not saved a penny, because his salary,
which looked quite sufficlent when he
was a single man, now is woefully in-
adequate under the added straln of
the obligations of a family. He could
fill eatisfactorily most any position
requiring clerical ability and experi-

ment job to find something even
equally as remunerative. He 1iIs
afraid to take the chance. Years ago
he might have quit the service to his
advantage, but he held on. hoping
that some day he would be advanced
to the head of a division or to a chief
clerkship, but he has dreamed dreams
that never came true. Thers never
was a chance for him to adwvance
higher than $1,200 a year. There
were hundreds of others struggling
along with him and against him, so
he has done well to keep his head
above water. Besldes, he is not In
sympathy with the party in power,
and if he was he has been trudging
in obscure path so long that he is
loat to helping congressional infiu-
ence. He has been away from his
state, his district, his home so long
that he has lost his identity, and his
congresaman feels only a reminiscent
interest in him. Bo into the sear and

seen are usually ons of your
own. -

A desk P with pigeonholes
is the best ble assistant for los-

ing things ol!;cthnaly.

Gosslp wouldn't be so hurtful If so
much of it were mot the result of
active imaginations.

Jayhawker Jots I]

Bulletin that you can stop a horses

It seems rather odd to the Anthony
with a check and buy one with the
same thing.

“What in is a2 lead pipe
cinch?’ aaks the editor of the Beaver
Valley Booster with pardonabls ignor-
ance, as No newspaper man sver had
one.

Old Granny, the South Divide corre-
spondent of the Jennings Echo, is &
perfect “bear” for interesting details.
Bhe reports: French Wolf has returned
from Iowa. His girl is glad.

A
body Gasette that the “SBafety Firat"”
enthusiasts should now turn their at-
tention to the man who steps on &
moving train in the ball room.

We are not gure whether the Demo-
erats or the ndhog caused the bliz-
sard, says e Lenora News, and we
don’t cares, but we are terribly inter-
ested in how long it will last

The Missus asked us one
what the wirelesas signal “S. O. B."
really meant, says Editor Mickel of the
Boldler Clipper, and hs adds: We sup-
posed everybody kmew it meant “sink-
ing out o' sight™

Old fashioned people, says the Garden
City Telegram, used to discuss wseri-
ously such questions as when & hen
sets, does ghe sit or set? In these mod-
ern days—these utilitarian days—we
ask rather, when a hen cackles, has
she lald or lled?

A Missouri paper, recounts the Hol-
ton Signal, tells the story of a young
couple in Fulton who becams the
proud parents of a little girl last sum-
mer. They wished to welgh the new
arrival but were unable to find the
family scales, Just then the iceman
called and his scales were pressed Into
service. The baby welghed forty-four
pounds. The iceman was told he need
not come any mors,

A story, originating some years ago,
but kept under concealment until re-
cently, explains why a local pillar of
soclety has false teeth, relates the Wil-
son County Citlzen. The man in ques-
tion numbered among his best friends,
a dentist, and both men were not
averse to taking an occaslonal “nip.”
One afternoon the first man required
some dental work and fortified him-
self with a bottle of preservative.
Finding its efficlency, he offered the
refreshment to the dentist and be-
tween them the quart disappeared.
Then with admirable fortitude the suf-
ferer from toothache bore up bravely
while the doctor earm pulled al-
most every tooth from e patient's
EuUms, Congratulating each other
upon the success of the work, the two
friendas unsteadily went home., But
the morning after uced a feeling
of coolness which not been tem-
pered.

Globe Sights

BY THE ATCHISON GLOBR

Some newspapers sound {00 many warn-

Bkie whiskers always remind one of &
quack doctor,

Most ns who keep diaries have
nothing write about.

How a small boy hates to shake hands
with a minister!

To be Interesting the average blic
speaker juggles tha‘trutﬁ a lot. o

plaint one ever hears in-Washington |

| ing better than

Jude Johnson has sworn to so maay
things hias right arm Is always lame.
Many girls adorn a photographic
they ever will & home.
Most human ideals, like catalogue prices,

||.re subject to change without notice.

Indigestion and divorces are allke In
that taey both may start in the kitchen.

This reporter feels that he would make
a rroor prodigal, as he doesn't llke fatted
calf.

Man exceedi small nre
whnle: when it c‘:)‘t:!yﬂ’ to -wmﬁ?:ﬁ‘: their
consclences.

The ordinary Young Thing's conversa-
aonlwun't remind you of anything in par.

cular,

Ab Adkins is such a Profound Thinker
that he sometimes neglects his work a
good deal.

Regurdless of the nature of ur trou-
bles, there ig no excuse for ul&: RN axe
when you commit suleide,

Considering the work you ve done In
your lifetime you ahould'bo lnapendnuy
rich, but are you?

PUINTED PARAGRAPHS.
[From the Chicago News.)
Even some Imposasibilities are possible.
It Is easy for & good man to make &

bad break.
1d_make good If our

More of us wou
would quit sheving

ence, but he cannot let go his govern- | the

Love is Hke the wind—no one knows
whence it comeg or whither it goes.
Bables can't say wha think while
cutting t Lucky, isn't it?
B would have = better. =
monial show if widows keep out of
Man wouldn't mi 1 wkward
could fall into a ::oﬂod'. t&mﬂo&#
Children seldom realise how well off
they are until they grow them the
circus parade pansed.

nally a woman trary
t!utlh.t!ll’not ?-m in la'r-b n.&l?l?.ﬂ-
covers that the w isn't worthy of her.

E’Eﬂt o sighed the
ppointed in love.
Blobbs—*“Harduppe
lectors k him busy.”™
fellow displays

mwn!ﬂ make his fortune in
other e of industry.* g

comes from the Pea-|to

atore offers a display for judiclous se-
lection, when Little . illle hands Dear
Teacher & hint as to his personal re-
gards.

The dude element that may object
Major Iron-Jaw Brown on the
ground that he doesn’t crease his hat
according to the latest dictates of fash-
jon, should be reminded that a single-
action .45 doesn't shoot any harder
when dressed in a pearl handle.

In reviewing the Bullmoose banquet.

about, the inspired reporter observed
that one of the candidates spoke about
30 minutes, but he didm't do it inten-
tionally. Apologies are horeby offered
by proxy.

Ol Little of the Alma Enterprise re-
fers to E. E. Kelley as ths "Old pea-
cock of the Toronto Republican.” The
violent outburst s brought on by Kel-
ley's announcement that he contempla-
ted buying a suit of clothes. And this
bitter attack comes with poor grace
from Old Ql. who, as we remember it.
owned the first pair of mlk socks ever
exhibited in Wabaunsee county.

The man who wanted $25,000 for the
loss of a blg toe, must have had a
mighty one, with no blemishes.
Jack Bupp one he will gell for much
less, but it will have to sell as “‘sec-
ond grade.” as it ia spavined and has
two corns and an Ingrowing

On the Spur
of the Moment

BY ROY K. MOULTON.

Dolly Gmy, Suffragette.
Iat!hz’:lﬂmnrunmm

ily Gray,
Let him m{nd the ollve branch,
Dolly Gray.
Let nlm nd his time Indoors
Dol :ll-m%omhola chores,

Let him cook and scrub the floors,

Dolly Gray.
Let him darn and let Bdm mend,
lly Gray.
Don't give him a cent to gpend,
Gray.
Ma_.e him beg and shed a tear,
When he wants to buy a beer,
Dolly Gray.
Make him stay home with the kid,
Dolly Gray,
For the car fare, even Bo,
Dolly Gray.
Lat him all the home carea {ote,
Just for once make him the goat,

Then, haps, he'll let you vote,
Dolly Gray.

L]

“I hev an idee,” says old man Brown;

“There hain't much ufe in chasin’ around

To find yer happiness, "cause you won't

Find Joy in any & hairbrained stunt.

From t‘a time you're born till you're on
tne shelf

‘l‘on'vel ot (0 make happiness. all your-

self. "
Omne thing I'll tell ye, ht first crack,
Wlta'%nggu give g:( r;gu'ro goln* to git
e

u fo around glvin: obs of gloom
e in' like the mglge of a tomb,
And bein’ pessimlstic a8 you go,

You're goin' to git back & lot of woe,

If you go round passin’ & word of cheer
And makin’ folks glad that they are here,
Contentment ia bound fer to come to yon
And stick to you always jes slue.
Happlness ain't In no certaim place,

It ain't in chasin' no pertickler face,

It ain't to be caught by runnin’ around
And coverin’ a urned lot of ground,
Fer happinesg {8 just the same as pelf.

It ain't no good 'leas you make It yourself,
It's somet no mortal man kin buy
No matter how hard he may search and

try.
For happiné=s "taint no use to roam, =
You'rg more apt to find it right to home.™

A
demtmhwtmthnmnu of
m
f‘hen, %ond recollection presents them

to view.
And hgna of these memories ever will

unt me;
most painful that ever I knew.
I [} that in

L
w shed,
1 ate from the mantel quite often, by

Ing,
or -ﬂﬁ my mother's effects I remember
That old

wooden halrbrush that she

it i the
ow

ago to ellminate errors in the difference
in time between Paris and Washington
will be continued shortly by French and

here and the Eiffel Tower In Paris.

Prof, Elol Viennet, of the Observatory
of Paris, and Ensign P. Auverny, r! t.h:
French navy, who have been experiment-

from the Eiffel Tower, reached Wash-

nomica

changed, in order to correct such varia-
tions as may be due to mechanieal im-
perfec The signals exchanged be-
SR StAginees 123 B, St
the U w-ﬂuﬂhm
their tudinal time with ac~
ewrscy.—Washington FPost.

the .

an' woe, John; your brawny
earneq but Hitle siller, John, in days
'“o! but o | n
An were the cloes ye wore, John
my Jo.

But times has changed wi' John; no
lonwau-nmm“

When comin' hame from werk, Johm, ¥o
an’ auld man's feet.

Butltﬁom:ohl.lllmm'.

At onestep tango an' mattiche, Jobm An-
derson, my Jo.

Your is
m“.‘f‘:trdlh‘l. Jobm, but wi
h'hm?ﬁnnnm'mmnh
Ar S Mirie ety Tt wt you, Jekn
Andersen, my Jo.
Each : mm:-n. John, to some mew
An' practice dips mnd turkey trots lke

anvioug J
"We'gl ll:mtt.m- quit the game™ they say;

isn't any fun
To have gut all copped omut
by & .Iohn.l.ls':-:n."
Jolm, whan first
Y& caud me .
I thought I'd greet above ye're grave ere
omchedﬂrh-!w: =
But livelier yo get, John, as anlder still

Idln’li‘g;u'°thanno'man,loha
0 ken An-
derson, my Jo.

—J A tague,
Amdml Mon in New York

| The Evening Story |

A Valentine With a Vengeance.

It was amasing upon how slight a
pretext James Frederick Randall could
manage to call across the garden
fence. And upon each occasion, Lois
Martin Invariably murmured to herself,
“It's very strange that & man, ag smart
88 he is supposed to be, cannot under-
stand a rebufr!”

He wished to tell her about doing
up her rose bushes for the winter in
the latest approved manner. He
wished advice about the best variety of
atrawberry for the long bed. Would
she let him send his colored man round
to spade up her garden? And would
! leis?Hanln come for a walk to Sunset

Lois placed more old carpets than
jusual about her rose bushes in de-
flance of the latest approved methods.
Bhe could not think of troubling his
man to spade her garden. And most
emphatically ghe would not walk to
Suneet Hijll!

For be it known that Miss Martin
Thad rearranged the curtains at her east
windows the day her mnew neighbor
moved Into the house adjoining.
“We're going to miss the morning sun
dreadfully’” she confessed to Thomas
Christer, the gray cat. *“1 never did
llke curtains hanging over a window,
but I can't run the chance of seeing a
Randall every time I lift my eyes from
my sewing,

“It isn't ns if he worked like any
other man, Thomas Christer: he'll just
be around all the time. It has always
seemed dreadfully trifling to me for &
man to write books for a living.”

Bhe did not wish to be friends with
him. Shs remembered when the Ran-
dalls, an indiscriminzate crowd of them,
lived In a shabby house back of her
parents’ fimmaculate establisffment.
Bhe remembered how in their youth—
the remembrance still sent a flush of
mortification to her spirited face—this
Jim Randall, minus the eye glasses and
the eminence and with frecklea In
abundance, had ventured to make love
to her—a Martin!

a mystery to me, Thomas
Christer,”” she said in exasperation,
“when that man ever writes. I was up
this morning at the first streak of day-
light to see If I could get an hour to
work unmolested In my own garden,
and lf“he wasn't out mulching the rose

hedge.

Thomas Christer yawned impolitely
and sauntered over to the dividing
fence.

“You're a nice friendly cat,” observed
the man in a shabby coat and eye-
glasses,

“But I suspect,” ho added in his
quizzical way that always gave Lois
the Impression that he might be se-
cretly lnughing at her, “that you are
just a common cat, and not a born
Martin.”

“He meant that for me,” sald Lois,
indignantly. “I'll never speak to him
again as long as I live.™

Lots devoutly hoped that the closing
in of winter wounld relieve her of the
undesirahle presence of her neighbor.
It was, therefore, something of a shock
when sha found him standing before
her front door on the evening of
Thanksgiving day.

“Fou ate your Thanksgiving dinner
alone?” he inquired, when she had re-
luctantly seated him in her pleasant
parlor. “So dld I. It wasn't very pleas-
ant, was it? I've been thinking about
it all day. Can we not arrange to have
our dinner together next Thanksgiving?
In fact, have all our dinners together,
Miss Lola?’

“Have dinner with you?" Lois rose
in her excited dignity, “why, I do not
even wish to be nelghbors with you,
Mr. Randall!™

“I"'ve noticed that,” and the man
laughed out, as If the circumstances
were amusing instead of annoying In
the extreme. “BStill, isn’t thet rather
foolish for two people who went to
school together? Don’t you think? I'm
going to give you time to think this
over, Miss Lois."

To her relief the succeeding four
weeks were peaceful ones

“I thought he had given up being
so foolish,” she exclaimed on Christ-
mas morning. standing above the box
of cent roses that had jost ar-
rived. *“‘Oh, they are beautiful; no one
ever sent me such roses as that—but
I don’t want his roses.”

“*Was the Christraas dinner a suc-
cesa? hs inquired that evening, sit-
ting serenely in her most comfortable
parior chair, “I can tell you it was
pretty lonely in the next houpe. I tried

putting up greens, but It
didn't work out right some way. It
takes two people to keep pro-

i
3
¢

story out of your put-
curtain down on ‘my side’ of

repeat the offense. I'll have my hero
ximrl." some pink and white school

“No—no!” The dignified Miss Mar-
tin was on her knees on the kitchen
floor, her hands held ocut entreatingly.
“1 ean't endure it if he does that!™

“Lols, yon mean it?"

“I wasn't certain untll today, when
you didn't come, or send—"

“But I did come,” he Interupted.
“Dearest, let me be a valentine, after
all; there never was one that expressed
more love and longing than I do. I
can’t tell you; I can't tell you!”

“Never mind: I'll  know how you
feel,” smiled the lady, resignedly,
“when I mee your mext story.”—(Copy-
right. 1914, by the McClure Newspaper
Syndicate).

Evening Chat

BY RUTH CAMERON.

The Meaning of St. Valentine’s Day.
I have often wondered what was the
éxact origin of our celebration of Bt.
Valentine's day, what St. Valentine's
connection with it was, and why the
information on this subject which us-
ually appears in our magasines and
newspapers about this time of year is
always so vague and unsatistactory.

This year, for your sake and mine,
I took the radical step of looking the
matter up. and as my valentine to you,
let me tell you a few things about Val-
entine's Day.

In the first place, the reason no one
ever tells us clearly about the origin
of the celebration and why it is called
8t. Valentine's Day is that no one
knows.

There are two Valentines for whom
this honor has been claimed.

The first Is Baint Valentine, a pope of
the early church. He was a most holy

1
t:
'Ithhk!muvubhmbalJI
there’

——

]

s’
:
!

The ™blus

il
4l
S?Ei!

g_

5
g
!
§
i

:
i
i
5’7
'i
7:!

|
|

:
|
:
E

5
|

%
E,.

:
1
]
E
:
§

tﬂi
?Eﬁ
i

i
4

:

{

§?
E
iy
:
FH

obody
was legally responsible. Next to Kan-
sas' proh.[zituy law, tha blue sky law
Baves many & man from utter ruin.—
Arkansas City News.

—p—
CIVILIZED WARFARE.

The dispatches from Mexico have a very

Bory sound, as the exeoution l!“tle prisoners

mal codes of war and the daily practice
of soldler life have lost much c;'!

vindictiveness. Qutposts swap coffes and
tobacco, and strict rules have to be made
to prevent their eating, drinking and play-
ing cards together. Prisoners of war must

Japan
in the war with Russia, be-
cause high explosives were used in gren-
ades, which caused moat hideous Injuries,
blowing off wholesale men's limbs, parts
of the body or face. Today the English
army has practically adopted the L
equipment.—Winfield Courler.

-From

Other Pens

THE PERNICIOUS DOOR KEY.

A door key Is an inconaistent if nat
an aMogether senseless affair. It may
be ald right in itself, but it Is often
used to lock doors, and a locked door
is 'a very foolish thing.
you may remark, lock themssives,
and a door key is necessary to unlock
them. That might be a reasonable ex-
cuse for the existence of the key, but
such a key, if it Is not lost or on the
wrong side of the door, frequently
Rets stuck and refuses to open the

door. If there were no door keys,
there would in aH probability be no

and austere man and was cast into jail |locked doors, and that would be a

for his fzith during the Claudian perse- very enjoyable state of soclety.

With

cutions. While he was there he cured !the door locked and the key inside, it
the jaller’s daughter of blindness; sub- |is difficult for anybody except & bur-
sequently he was beaten with clubs, ghr to get inside, and, of course, a

then beheaded.

The other Valentine was a bishop. |to keep out.

urglar is the only person we want
Burglars can get In just

The chief thing known about him was |28 easily with the door locked as with
that he choked to death on a fish bone, | it unlocked, but the rest of us are not
For some reason pecple afflicted with ?: clever. You know yourself how it

epllepsy pray to him.

You have carried Madders and

Any possible reason why elther one|Climbed into upstairs windows or have
of these men should ba ciosen for the dropped through the basement win-

patron salnt of lovers no one has
been able to find out.

The celebration itself probably comes
down.to us from the old Roman times,
for in the month of February festivals

wers held to Juno and Pan, and one of Nt0 & house without a key.
the customs was for the boys to draw  tiMes you cannot get in at all.

dows into the coal bin or have tr
to go through transoms and hoeen r::’-
cued by neighbors from an embar-
g If not a dangerous position.
Everybody knows all about getting
Bome-
One

the names of the girls from a howl_|m°mln! a8 woman followed her hus-

Just as the young folks of todey some-
times do at thelr parties.

d to the front steps and the door
slammed and the night lock was on

The Christian fathers disapproved of 274 the key was inside, and her hus-

this custom and tried to induce t

band had caught the car.

She was

young men to draw the names of saints CATNINE pears and had put them on

instead. The idea was that each young

the stove to cook while she was get-

man was to imitate the virtues of the tHnE breakfast. They were stiil cook-

saint whose name he drew. In con-
mnection with this custom, it is suppos-
ed that Saint Valentine somehow
mixed up with the day
bears his name.

Thers are many traditions connected
with the 14th of February. One is
that it is the day om which birds

choose their mates. Hence the drawing the

of names by the young men.
According to an old English custom
the man or mald who greeted a member
of the opposite sex by being the firat
to say, “Good morrow, 'tis Bt. Valen-
tiné's Day,” could claim g gift.
Another idea was that the first wo-
man seen by & man on that day—and
vice versa—was to b: his valentine
sweetheart. &
Of course, the immortal Pepys has
some [nteresting little side lights to con-
tribute. Valentine givers will be in-
terested to know that this middle class
gentleman gave his valentine a dozen

pairs of gloves and a pair of silk stock- |

ings, Quite evidently the cost of liv-
ing could mot have been what it is
now.

Again, he tells us how Wi wye
came to be his wife's 'alentinzo “Eh:
having (at which I made good sport
to myself) held her hands all the morn-
ing, that she might not ses the paint-
ers that were at work gilding my chim-

wq}eummﬂumrm.m

Do@m‘tthltmlmm
ago close to us?

Human Welfare News.

Honolulu, Hawall, has drafted a
comprehensive plan for city improve-
ment to start this year and be carried

out on the basis of the frontage-tax
assessment
Detroit school boys
in the manual
bird which they will

which n?: neighbors coul

i

ing and would soon be burning. The
baby was crying for his breakfast.
She eould not get In. None of the
Eet in. Bomebody
telephoned to her husband, and per-
haps it was not more than an
hour before he got home
his key.

the gas and have fed the baby, and

he might have opened the door. A

good oM-fashlioned Iatch-string, al-

ways out, would relieve us of so much

responsibllity and would be so much
lis Newn.

ity R
“Let me read you the of my
and “:5'&‘;.. a n%'m.. twice m..é
dos story  “Baltimers Amefican "
Mistress— 4 &
you telg e you coud borh Lowiul, And
Eet St i age Bl
worked for mixed the themusives bo-
fore I baked ‘sm, mum."”—Boston mho—
seript.
Old Roxleigh—'Msr:
Why, you are #’,.m:
oF supportit T e Myt ang Y thotrss
I'd get finto at "
another  family.
“Yes: I'm a Boelalist.” “What kind?"
asked Mine .
derstana™ b G %
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